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SERMON. 


THE   LAST   ENEMY  THAT    SHALL   BE   DESTROYED   IS   DEATH. 

1  Cor.  15  :  26. 

Whenever  God  removes  from  the  world  one 
whom  we  have  long  known  and  loved,  the  chasm 
which  is  thus  left  in  the  compass  of  our  business, 
our  social  intercourse,  and  our  pleasures,  calls  us 
to  the  most  serious  contemplation,  "We,  beloved 
friends,  are  placed  in  such  circumstances  this 
morning.  A  venerable  lady,  imiversally  known, 
respected  and  loved,  has  been  removed  forever 
from  the  midst  of  us.  Her  spirit  has  gone  to  the 
bosom  of  her  God,  her  body  we  have  laid  in  the 
sepulchre  of  her  fathers,  with  loved  and  kindred 
dust,  under  the  sacred  guardianship  of  the  cove- 
nant God ;  to  be  restored  a  glorious  form.  Nor 
is  this  a  solitary  instance  of  deep  affliction  which 
we  have  recently  been  called  to  experience.  Oft 
repeated  have  been  the  strokes  of  death  in  the 
last  few  months.  He  has  removed  many  dearly 
loved  ones ;  he  has  broken  and  withered  some  of 
our  strong  rods,  and  buried  in  the  dust  some  of 


our  polished  pillars.  Hardly  has  the  grave  closed 
over  one,  before  it  opens  again  to  receive  another. 
We  have  no  time  to  put  off  our  mourning  weeds ; 
the  cypress  is  continually  in  our  hand,  and  the 
tear  in  our  eye.*  And,  my  brethren,  the  afflic- 
tions of  Jacob  are  my  afflictions.  Every  shaft 
which  death  sends  into  your  bosoms  through 
those  you  love,  enters  my  own  also,  leaving  there 
its  deep  trace  and  its  bitter  pang: — our  tears 
mingle  together  at  the  grave  of  those  we  love. 
And  while  our  circumstances  call  for  lamentation 
and  mourning,  they  call  also  for  solemn  reflection 
and  deep  humiliation. 

"  All  flesh  is  as  grass,  and  all  the  glory  of  man 
as  the  flower  of  the  grass.  The  grass  withereth, 
and  the  flower  thereof  falleth  away."  "Yerily 
every  man  at  his  best  state  is  altogether  vanity." 
God  only  is  great ! 

In  our  afflictions  nothing  but  the  gospel  of 
Jesus,  with  its  precious  revelations,  can  bruig  us 
any  light  or  aflbrd  us  the  least  consolation  :  out- 
side of  this,  all  is  darkness,  gloom,  black  despair. 
That  death  reigns  we  know,  we  feel ;  his  trophies 
lie  scattered  all  around  us,  but  ivhj  he  thus  reigns 
and  triumphs,  independent  of  Revelation,  we 
know  not.  This  question  has  baffled  the  wisdom 
of  the  sages  and  philosophers  of  every  age  ;  the 
Revelation  of  God  only  solves  it.     The  gospel  of 

*  Mrs.  Reed  was  the  fonith  member  of  the  same  family  circle 
who  had  died  in  the  brief  space  of  six  months,  besides  several 
other  highly  valued  members  of  the  Church  and  Society. 


Jesus,  all  Divine,  discloses  the  reason  why  death 
reigns,  and  utters  the  glorious  announcement  that 
his  reign  is  partial  and  limited, — his  kingdom  shall 
be  destroyed.  On  this,  then,  let  us  fix  our  eje  of 
faith,  that  we  may  enjoy  the  hght  and  comfort 
which  these  glorious  Kevelations  are  designed  to 
impart,  and  do  impart  in  richest  treasures  to  every 
believing  soul.  Yes,  blessed  be  God,  death,  who 
removes  from  our  bosoms  those  we  love,  is  him- 
self to  be  destroyed. 

Sin  is  the  cause  of  death ;  where  there  is  no 
guilt,  death  can  never  come.  "  Whoever  perished 
being  innocent  ?"  There  were  no  graves  in  Eden, 
there  are  none  in  heaven  ;  nor  would  a  single  sod 
have  been  broken  for  the  dead  on  the  earth,  were 
it  not  for  sin.  "  Sin  entered  into  the  world  and 
death  by  sin ;  and  so  death  has  passed  upon  all 
men,  for  that  all  have  sinned."  Sin  then  brought 
death  into  the  world  and  all  our  woe.  On  sin,  as 
a  broad  and  deep  foundation,  death  erected  his 
awful  throne.  He  has  reigned  from  Adam  down 
the  long  course  of  centuries,  spreading  his  domin- 
ion as  wide  as  the  earth  and  the  sea.  The  robust 
and  the  feeble,  the  great  and  the  small,  the  wise 
and  the  foolish,  the  pious  and  the  profane  have 
fallen  promiscuously  before  him.  He  has  tram- 
pled indiscriminately  upon  all  the  nations  and 
families  of  the  past,  and  buried  them  alike  in  in- 
scrutable oblivion.  He  still  continues  his  destruc- 
tive march  with  irresistible  sway,  while  all  nature 
groans  beneath  his  footsteps.    No  wealth  of  learn- 


ing,  no  art  of  persuasion,  no  medical  skill,  can 
avail  to  turn  him  back,  or  for  a  moment  check 
the  progress  of  his  career, 

"  No  man  hath  power  over  the  spirit  to  retain 
the  spirit ;  neither  hath  he  power  in  the  clay  of 
death.  For  it  is  appointed  unto  man  once  to  die." 
Such  is  the  unequivocal  declaration  of  God.  The 
doom  of  the  race,  then,  is  inevitable.  Man  must 
die. 

But  death,  the  last  enemy,  shall  be  destroyed. 
Jesus  Christ,  the  eternal  and  co-equal  Son  of  God 
and  King  of  Sion,  has  conquered  death  and  anni- 
hilated the  dominion  of  the  tomb  for  his  peojDle. 
And  the  time  wiU  come  when  they  shall  all,  in 
their  own  persons,  fully  realise  the  glories  of  this 
triumph  as  they  come  forth  from  the  tomb  in  the 
resurrection  likeness  of  Christ.  Then,  "there 
shall  be  no  more  death."  Let  us  contemplate  this 
blessed  truth.  But  that  the  glory  of  the  redemp- 
tion may  be  seen  in  its  fulness,  and  our  song  of 
praise  and  thanksgiving  to  the  Eedeemer  bear 
some  proportion  to  our  obligations,  let  us  mquire, 

I.  Wherein  death  is  an  enemy.  There  are  evi- 
dently two  stand-points  from  which  to  view  death. 
From  the  one,  we  see  him  come  disrobed  of  his 
terrors  and  deprived  of  his  sting,  to  bear  the  long 
tried  and  troubled  Christian  to  the  peaceful  and 
blissful  rest  in  the  bosom  of  his  God ;  from  the 
other,  we  see  him  striking  out  life,  driving  the 
soul  out  of  the  body,  and  annihilating  all  earthly 
relations   and   earthly  glory,   and   crushing   the 


warm  hearts  of  strongly  attached  ones :  then  he 
appears  the  enemy. 

Death  is  an  enemy  because  he  has  no  regard 
for  the  human  race.  He  spreads  a  gloom  over 
every  countenance,  and  buries  in  the  dust  all  the 
natural  beauty,  activity  and  glory  of  man.  In 
the  eloquent  language  of  a  distinguished  phy- 
sician, long  since  dead,  "  The  eye  no  longer  ex- 
presses the  feelings  of  the  soul ;  the  ear  is  no 
longer  attuned  to  the  meaning  and  harmony  of 
sound  ;  the  tongue,  once  eloquent,  is  hushed  into 
perpetual  silence.  The  heart  has  ceased  to  beat ; 
the  blood  to  find  its  way  through  the  lessening 
and  expanding  tubes ;  the  fine-spun  cords  of  sen- 
sation refuse  to  perform  their  office,  the  muscles 
to  exert  their  force.  The  exquisitely  curious  me- 
chanism of  the  animal  economy  is  deranged  and 
broken ;  and  man's  whole  material  part  is  changed 
into  a  mass  of  corruption — a  body  of  dust." 

Therefore  mankind  universally  regard  death  as 
an  enemy,  and  feel  a  corresponding  hostifity  to- 
wards it  at  the  dawn,  the  meridian,  and  the  eve- 
ning of  life.  This  enemy  bows  the  neck  of  the 
valiant,  converts  to  weakness  the  strength  of  the 
mighty,  and  brings  into  the  dust  the  pride  of  the 
haughty.  "  There  is  no  man  that  liveth,  who  shall 
not  see  death."  "  Man  that  is  born  of  a  woman  is 
of  few  days,  and  full  of  trouble.  He  cometh  forth 
like  a  flower,  and  is  cut  down :  he  fleeth  also  as  a 
shadow,  and  continueth  not."  Even  the  children 
of  a  living  faith  in  Christ,  though  assured  of  a 


blissful  immortality,  by  virtue  of  their  union  with 
His  life,  and,  confident  that  death,  whatever  else 
he  may  do,  cannot  break  the  continuity  of  their 
life,  nor  even  disturb  its  flowing,  often  tremble  as 
they  contemplate  their  final  hour  ;  there  is  some- 
thing in  it  so  shocking  to  humanity,  that  they 
start  back  with  fear.     To  all  such, 

"  Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there." 

The  righteous  earnestly  desire  to  depart  and  to 
be  with  Christ,  their  Divine  Friend ;  but  a  dread 
of  death,  from  whose  hand  they  must  receive  the 
necessary  passport,  is  so  rooted  in  their  nature, — 
inwoven  with  their  very  being,  that  they  are  prone 
to  put  far  from  them  in  the  dim  distance  the  pe- 
riod of  their  release  and  their  reward.  True,  the 
life-giving  presence  of  the  Redeemer  is  sufficient 
to  sustain  and  comfort  His  people  in  the  dread 
hour,  producing  a  heavenly  calm  and  even  a  joy 
and  a  triumph  in  their  souls :  and  this  He  will 
ever  do.  "  When  they  pass  through  the  waters 
He  will  be  with  them,  and  through  the  rivers 
they  shall  not  overflow  them."  But  sometimes, 
when  in  the  vigor  of  health,  and  surrounded  with 
the  blessings  of  life,  they  look  forward  to  the  hour 
of  their  extremity,  imagination  clothes  it  with  all 
its  darkness  and  terrors,  while  faith  is  too  feeble 
to  rise  above  the  gloom,  and  people  the  scene 
with  the  presence  of  a  faithful  God  and  Saviour  : 
hence  they  tremble  with  fear.     But  Christ  is  bet- 
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ter  to  his  people  than  all  their  fears,  nor  does  He 
deal  with  them  according  to  the  weakness  of  their 
faith.  Blessed  be  God,  He  comforts  and  saves  us, 
not  for  the  fervor  of  our  love  and  the  strength  of 
our  faith,  but  in  spite  of  our  coldness  and  weak- 
ness ;  His  treatment  flowing  from  the  unbought 
and  undying  love  of  His  own  Divine  heart.  This 
is  our  hope  !  0  how  many  witnesses  to  the  un- 
changing love  and  faithfulness  of  the  Redeemer 
are  furnished  in  the  dying  chamber  of  those 
Christians,  who  "  all  their  life-time  were  subject 
to  bondage  through  fear  of  death."  With  the 
arms  of  everlasting  love  encirchng  them,  and  its 
heavenly  smiles  beaming  upon  their  souls,  light- 
ing up  with  assured  hope  the  evening  hour, 
they  are  led  to  inquire, — as  they  lean  their 
head  on  Jesus'  bosom  and  sweetly  breathe  out 
their  hfe, — is  this  death  ?  But  this  divine  scene, 
this  triumphant  passing  to  the  rest  above,  is 
not  natural,  it  is  supernatural  -,  it  is  not  of  man, 
but  of  God.  Nor  does  it  make  death,  in  ii> 
self,  any  less  an  enemy :  leave  God  and  Christ, 
with  the  abounding  riches  of  His  covenant  love, 
out  of  the  scene,  let  the  man  address  himself  to 
the  struggle  with  the  dread  enemy  unaided  and 
alone,  and  then,  0  !  how  hard  it  is  to  die ! 

Death  is  a  powerful  enemy,  who  marches  in 
the  rear,  and  hence  is  called  the  last ;  when  all 
other  foes  are  overcome,  he  rushes  from  his  ob- 
scure and  dat"k  abode,  falls  upon  the  suftering  and 
trembling  victim,  holds  him  in  his  icy  embrace 
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for  hours  and  sometimes  for  days,  then  strips  him 
of  his  earthly  beauty,  and  strength,  his  greatness 
and  glory,  consigns  him  to  his  dismal  domain,  and 
leave  all  his  laurels  to  wither  in  the  dust.  Great 
though  he  be,  he  must  lie  as  low  as  the  ignoble  ; 
prince  though  he  be,  the  beggar's  doom  is  also 
his. 

Again,  Death  is  an  enemy,  because  he  separates 
the  dearest  friends  from  each  other,  destroys  their 
plans,  blasts  their  prospects,  crushes  their  hearts, 
desolates  their  home.  At  his  dread  approach, 
brothers  and  sisters,  parents  and  children,  hus- 
bands and  wives,  and  other  dearly  beloved  friends, 
whose  lives  are  inwoven  with  each  other,  consti- 
tuting a  community  of  life,  must  part.  No  sigh 
of  devout  attachment,  no  groan  of  deep  and  suf- 
fering affection  can  avert  these  awful  conse- 
quences of  his  terrible  award.  Tears  may  flow 
warm  and  copious  from  the  fervor  of  mental  an- 
guish, but  they  flow  in  vain.  The  heart  seized 
with  trepidation  and  alarm,  at  the  distressing,  the 
distracting  thought,  may,  like  the  mariner's  com- 
pass in  a  tempest,  heave  and  tremble  in  its  frame ; 
still  the  doom  is  mevitable — the  blow  must  fall ; 
and  honors,  rational  enjoyments,  virtuous  pleasure 
and  reciprocal  love  : — all  the  fondly  cherished 
blessings  of  social  life,  like  the  leaves  of  the  trees 
when  stricken  by  the  frosts  of  autumn,  loose  the 
life-hold  that  sustained  them,  fall  to  the  ground 
and  mingle  with  the  dust  of  the  valley.  "  Man 
goeth  to  his  long  home,  and  the  mourners  go 
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about  the  streets."  This  enemy  deprived  Abra- 
ham, the  covenanting  patriarch,  of  his  beloved 
Sarah.  While  sojourning  in  a  strange  land,  his 
bosom  companion,  the  sweet  response  of  a  gen- 
erous soul,  was  torn  from  him  by  the  hand  of 
death.  With  a  crushed  and  bleeding  heart,  the 
good  old  man  gazed  upon  the  beauteous  ruin. 
Though  the  rich  melody  of  her  voice  could  no 
longer  charm  him,  and  the  copious  effusions  of 
her  love  no  more  cheer  and  console  him,  and  be- 
guile the  rugged  incidents  of  an  arduous  journey, 
yet  would  he  fain  have  preserved  the  lifeless  rem- 
nant of  the  dearly  loved  one,  and  carried  it  along 
with  him  to  the  end.  But  no,  this  must  not  be. 
The  humiliation  is  not  yet  complete ;  the  sen- 
tence is  not  fully  executed :  that  lovely  form  is 
consigned  to  corruption.  He  was  compelled, 
therefore,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  affliction,  to  say 
to  the  sons  of  Heth  :  "  Give  me  a  possession  of  a 
burying-place  with  you,  that  I  may  bury  my  dead 
out  of  my  sight."  Death  in  his  movements  spreads 
desolation  all  around,  and  causes  unspeakable  dis- 
tress. See  him  as  he  marches  around  the  dwel- 
ling and  through  the  family  of  the  pious  Job  with 
destruction  and  woe  following  in  his  train.  That 
rent  mantle  and  shaved  head,  and  that  noble  form 
prostrate  m  the  dust !  Of  what  intense  anguish 
do  they  speak !  When  his  friends  came  to  con- 
dole with  him  and  comfort  him,  they  found  his 
grief  to  be  so  great,  and  his  affliction  so  far  to 
surpass   their   highest    conceptions,    that   "  they 
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lifted  up  their  voices  and  wept,  rent  every  one 
his  mantle,  and  sprinkled  dust  on  their  heads ; 
and  sat  down  with  him  upon  the  ground  seven 
days  and  seven  nights,  and  spake  not  a  word  to 
him."  Oh !  who  can  conceive  of  the  anguish  of 
that  stricken  and  bleeding  heart  whom  death  has 
deprived  of  dearly  loved  ones,  in  whose  dwelling 
the  cheerful  light  of  friendship  has  been  extin- 
guished by  his  chilling  frosts  !  Those  only  who 
have  suffered  the  same.  Sorrowful  experience 
can  alone  fit  us  for  sympathy  with  the  suffering : 
then,  heart  speaks  to  heart,  and  sj)irits  made  kin- 
dred in  a  common  sorrow,  flow  into  one  another. 
And,  Christian  brethren,  few  of  us  are  without 
the  sad  experience  : — we  know  what  sorrow  is. 
What  desolations  death  has  made  here  !  Oh ! 
the  hopes  he  has  blasted,  the  hearts  he  has  crush- 
ed !  But  we  must  forbear  ;  a  minute  retrospect 
would  be  too  painful.  The  case  we  particularly 
contemplate,  so  overwhelming,  is  enough.  The 
blow  which  has  numbered  our  venerable  friend 
with  the  dead,  has  fallen  with  crushing  weight 
upon  many,  many  hearts  that  bleed  with  an- 
guish at  the  thought  that  they  shall  see  her  face 
no  more ;  no  more  hear  her  voice  of  cheerful 
welcome,  never  enjoy  her  smile  of  love  again. 
AH  is  desolation  in  that  mansion  so  long  the 
abode  of  cheerful  piety,  of  Christian  benevolence 
and  hospitality.  Its  venerable  halls  are  silent,  or 
echo  only  the  voices  of  lamentation,  and  the  sad 
dirge    of    death.     The    cypress  waves    over   its 
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liearth-stone.  The  flowers  bloom  not  as  they  were 
wont.  The  ornamental  shrubbery^  which  for  forty 
years  was  nurtured  with  special  care  has  shrouded 
its  face  of  cheerful  green  in  a  garb  of  befitting 
sympathy  with  the  desolate  mansion  it  has  so 
long  adorned.  The  presiding  genius,  the  animat- 
ing spirit  has  departed ;  and  the  loved  form  once 
moving  there,  we  have  laid  away  in  the  tomb. 
Alas !  how  sad ! 

And  not  only  does  death  cut  asunder  all  those 
strong  and  endearing  ties  which  unite  mankind 
with  one  another  and  with  the  living  world,  but 
he  goes  still  further  and  reaches  the  whole  me- 
chanism of  the  human  system.  Even  the  latent 
and  mysterious  bond  which  holds  in  unity  the 
spirit,  soul,  and  body  of  man,  must  at  last  give 
way  before  the  shock,  and  the  whole  materialism 
of  his  nature  experience  a  total  demolition.  From 
this  once  vi^dd  and  admirable  structure,  but  now 
inanimate  and  deformed  mass  of  clay,  the  soul 
ascends,  rises  above  the  stars,  flying  with  ineffable 
velocity  till  it  enters  the  vast  assembly  of  depart- 
ed spirits,  and  stands  in  the  immediate  presence 
of  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

Finally,  Death  deprives  the  church  and  the 
world  of  the  best  of  men,  and  at  a  time  too  when, 
to  human  view,  the  loss  is  the  most  severely  felt. 
In  every  part  of  the  earth,  and  up  to  the  ages  of 
the  remotest  antiquity,  this  projoosition  is  throng- 
ed on  all  sides  by  powerful  testimonials.  Passing 
by  the  multitude  of  Gentile  statesmen  and  phi- 
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losophers,  and  those  volumes  in  which  their  wis- 
dom and  greatness  are  immortahzed,  we  shall  find 
enough  in  the  sacred  record,  and  in  the  history 
of  the  present  age,  to  show  us,  that,  in  this  re- 
spect, death  is  an  enemy.  All  the  renowned 
prophets  and  sages  of  the  ancient  church,  togeth- 
er with  the  apostles  and  primitive  disciples  of  the 
Son  of  God,  are  no  longer  clad  with  mortahty, 
walkmg  the  earth  and  ministering  to  the  children 
of  poverty  and  sickness  and  sorrow.  Death  has 
laid  them  in  the  grave.  Nor  did  he  wait  until 
they  were  bowed  with  the  infirmities  of  age,  so 
as  to  render  them  useless  in  the  world ;  the  na- 
tural vigor  of  vast  numbers  of  them  was  not 
abated,  neither  was  their  eye  dim  :  their  sun  went 
down  while  it  was  yet  day, — even  at  high  noon. 
The  same  is  true  of  thousands  in  modern  times. 
That  brilliant  constellation  of  stars  of  the  first 
magnitude  which  a  year  or  two  since  disappeared 
from  our  national  firmament,  were  lost  to  us  at  a 
time  when  their  pure  and  steady  light  was  never 
more  needed,  and  when  its  glory,  which  had  so 
long  fixed  our  gaze  and  won  our  admiration,  had 
in  no  degree  paled  or  become  obscure.  In  this 
way,  also,  is  the  church  often  afilicted  by  the  ex- 
tinguishing of  her  brightest  lights.  A  vast  multi- 
tude of  the  wise  and  the  good — the  strong  rods 
and  polished  pillars  of  society  lie  low  in  the  gr^ve. 
Though  they  have  gained  the  victory  and  stand 
before  the  throne,  clothed  in  white  robes  and  with 
palms  in  their  hands,  the  church  and  the  world 
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have  lost  their  services  and  the  mighty  influence 
of  their  living  example  and  prayers.  These  were 
the  salt  of  the  earth  and  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
thousands  hung  upon  them  for  support,  for  in- 
struction, and  for  comfort :  they  seemed  necessary 
to  society,  and  especially  to  the  poor,  the  suffer- 
ing, the  sorrowing.  The  church  thought  she 
could  hardly  Hve  without  them,  and  that  the 
cause  of  Christ  would  surely  languish  if  they  were 
taken ;  and  as  death  approached  and  shook  his 
dreadful  lance,  the  prayers  of  thousands  went  up 
to  the  throne  in  earnest  pleadings  that  they 
might  be  spared  :  but  all  was  of  no  avail ;  death 
would  not  pass  them  by  : — neither  their  position, 
nor  their  value  to  their  families,  to  the  church, 
and  to  the  world,  could  ward  off  the  blow  for  a 
single  hour.  The  dread  sentence  had  gone  forth 
from  the  throne  of  God,  and  death  appeared  to 
execute  it.  If  hearts  of  the  deepest  sympathy 
for  human  suffering,  the  most  expansive  benevo- 
lence, the  most  unwearied  activity  in  promoting 
the  good  of  men  and  the  glory  of  God  in  the 
church  and  in  the  world,  could  have  warded  off 
the  stroke  from  the  venerable  friend  whose  loss 
we  mourn,  and  from  her  husband  equally  beloved 
and  lamented,  they  woiild  at  this  hour  be  pursu- 
ing their  accustomed  walks  of  piety  on  earth. 
But  this  could  not  be.  There  is  no  escape  from 
death. 

From  any  other  foe  we  may  find  safety  in 
flight ;    or  we  may  throw  up  around   ourselves 
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bulwarks  which  he  cannot  surmount,  and  against 
which  his  utmost  vengeance  may  dash  with  harm- 
less fury ;  but  against  the  electrical  and  mighty 
onset  of  the  last  enemy  we  cannot  fortify  our- 
selves. "We  become  impotent  and  defenceless, 
when  he  comes  against  our  walls.  He  unhinges 
our  gates,  enters  our  most  retired  apartments, 
strikes  the  blushing  tints  of  life  and  felicity  from 
the  cheek  of  health,  tears  from  our  embrace  the 
most  valued  of  our  friends  and  scatters  them 
along  the  valley  of  the  tomb.  The  brightest  or- 
naments of  every  age,  lie  there  in  undistinguished 
ruin.  Death  has  no  regard  to  character,  relations, 
or  circumstances;  his  business  is  with  man  as 
man,  irrespective  of  all  earthly  distinctions.  In 
his  view,  he  whose  death  is  as  little  regarded  as 
the  fall  of  a  seared  leaf,  and  he  whose  departure 
involves  an  entire  community  in  despair,  stand 
on  the  same  level.  Yes,  the  grave  dissolves  all 
earthly  relations,  and  obliterates  all  worldly  dis- 
tinctions ;  the  master  and  the  slave,  the  prince 
and  the  beggar,  lie  side  by  side  in  the  same  com- 
mon receptacle.  Naked  came  we  into  the  world, 
and  naked  shall  we  go  out  of  it.  "  Dust  thou  art 
and  to  dust  shalt  thou  return,"  is  the  universal 
sentence  pronounced  by  our  Creator  and  Sove- 
reign upon  all  men,  upon  every  man.  How  hum- 
bling to  the  pride  of  man  !  Here  in  corruption 
and  dust  all  his  haughty  boastings  find  an  end. 
Here  his  laurels  all  fade,  his  glory  lies  forever 
withered. 
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"  The  boast  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  power, 
And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave, 

Awaits  alike  the  inevitable  hour ; — 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave." 

But— 

11.  There  is  another  side  to  this  subject : 
Death  shall  be  destroyed.  This  is  a  glorious  re- 
velation from  the  God  of  love.  Let  us  consider  it. 
The  Redeemer  and  Head  of  the  Church,  the  Lord 
Jesus,  shall,  at  the  close  of  time,  accomplish  the 
subjugation  of  death,  and  spread  desolation 
throughout  his  dominion.  This  He  did  indeed 
by  his  own  resurrection,  as  the  head  and '  repre- 
sentative of  his  redeemed.  He  conquered  death 
and  despoiled  him  both  of  his  sting  and  his  em- 
pire, and  thus  made  death  and  the  grave  alto- 
gether different  to  the  Christian : — the  one  a  con- 
quered enemy,  the  other  a  sleeping  chamber,  si- 
lent, but  not  gloomy;  guardian  angels  watch 
around  it,  and  its  darkness,  even,  is  penetrated  by 
the  brilliancy  of  the  resurrection  morning.  But 
though  Christ  has  thus  redeemed  His  people  from 
the  sting  of  death,  and  from  the  grave.  His  resur- 
rection being  the  prelude,  the  pattern,  and  the 
pledge  of  their  resurrection  to  eternal  life,  still 
this  does  not  save  them  from  falling  before  the 
last  enemy  and  lying  down  in  the  dust.  True, 
death  brings  no  peril  to  the  child  of  God,  in  a 
moral  point  of  view ;  it  brings  a  cessation  from 
his  labors  and  his  sorrows,  and  introduces  him 
into  the  immediate  and  ever-blissful  presence  of 
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his  Father  and  Redeemer  ;  and  this  glorious  truth, 
when  fully  apprehended  by  faith,  will  elevate  his 
soul  far  above  the  physical  pangs  of  dying,  but  it 
does  not  remove  them;  and  in  our  imperfect 
faith,  as  we  look  forward  to  the  death  hour,  we 
are  too  apt  to  allow  these  to  stand  before  us  in 
all  their  dread  forms,  unalleviated  by  the  pro- 
mised presence  of  God,  and  the  immortal  felicities 
we  are  soon  to  enjoy.  And  so,  also,  with  the 
grave ;  Christians,  though  dead,  are  dead  in  Christ ; 
their  union  in  Him  being  still  preserved,  and  all 
the  privileges  ever  belonging  to  them,  in  virtue 
of  that  union,  remaining  undiminished  and  unim- 
paired, and  they  are  assured  of  a  glorious  resur- 
rection out  of  the  dust  in  His  likeness ;  yet  that 
grave  with  all  its  loneliness  and  repulsiveness 
must  be  entered.  These  circumstances,  so  shock- 
ing to  humanity,  present  themselves  so  vividly  to 
the  imagination  of  the  Christian  as  often  to  shut 
from  his  faith  or  greatly  obscure  the  revealed  fact 
of  his  resurrection.  The  full  destruction  of  death 
and  the  grave,  is,  therefore,  declared  to  be  future, 
as  then  it  will  be  accomplished  in  the  persons  of 
the  redeemed,  and  will  be  not  a  matter  of  faith, 
but  of  personal  experience :  then  they  will  be 
forever  delivered  from  all  those  assaults  upon 
their  faith  which  so  distress  them  here,  and  all 
those  dread  ravages  of  death  and  the  grave,  from 
whose  touch  and  sight  every  living  man  instinc- 
tively shrinks  with  horror. 
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Death  shall  be  destroyed.  This  is  the  an- 
nouncement of  God.  This  highly  consoling  and 
inspiring  doctrine  was  little  understood  till  the 
Son  of  God  appeared  in  the  flesh.  God  revealed 
it  to  His  ancient  people,  and  the  spiritual  among 
them  fell  asleep  in  the  faith  of  it,  but  it  was  in 
the  dim  shadows  of  the  morning  twilight  rather 
than  the  noon-tide  light  of  the  gospel  day.  The 
heathen  knew  nothing  of  it.  All  their  notions 
respecting  futurity,  were  dark  and  intricate,  puz- 
zled with  mazes  and  perplexed  with  errors.  Some 
supposed  that  the  soul  would  continue  to  exist 
beyond  the  boundaries  of  time,  wantoning  in  the 
fragrant  luxury  of  Elysian  fields,  and  endowed 
with  the  single  prerogative  of  immortal  youth. 
But  of  this,  even,  they  were  not  certain.  The 
wisest  and  best  of  the  old  philosophers — Socrates 
— could  only  say,  after  all  the  studies  and  think- 
ings of  a  long  life — when  called  to  die  :  ^^  I  have 
strong  hope  that  I  am  going  to  the  company  of 
good  men,  but  on  a  matter  encompassed  with  so 
much  doubt,  it  becomes  us  not  to  be  too  confi- 
dent." All  the  conceptions  of  the  pagans  being 
so  obscure  and  unwarranted,  they  could  afibrd  no 
satisfaction,  coiild  bring  no  consolation  in  the  dark 
hour  of  afiiiction :  in  the  death  of  their  friends 
they  had  absolutely  no  hope,  being  utterly  desti- 
tute of  all  knowledge  of  the  state  of  the  departed. 
And  the  body  they  gave  up  entirely  ;  to  them  its 
resurrection,  when  announced  by  the  apostles, 
was  perfect  folly.     Flesh  and  blood  could  not  re- 
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veal  this  unto  them.  So  that,  as  to  the  body, 
death  brought  with  him  into  every  pagan  family, 
gloom,  horror  and  despair. 

But  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  brings  to  every  believ- 
ing soul  in  affliction,  light,  hfe  and  consolation. 
It  reveals  to  Christian  faith  the  glorious  plan  of 
redeeming  love  through  the  obedience  and  suffer- 
ings of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  which  the  resur- 
rection of  the  body  occupies  a  prominent  place ; 
nay,  more,  it  is  the  consummating  work  of  Christ 
in  the  redemption  of  His  covenant  ones.  At 
death  their  sords  go  forth  to  be  with  the  Eedeemer 
in  the  sweet  intimacies  of  a  blissful  communion, 
free  from  all  that  afflicted  them  here  ;  and  at  His 
coming  and  kingdom,  their  bodies,  that  sleep  in 
the  grave,  shall  come  forth  in  His  likeness,  when 
the  soul  and  body,  which  were  separated  at  death, 
will  be  reunited  in  immortahty  and  glory.  TJiis 
is  the  revelcdion  of  God. 

In  the  chapter  which  contains  our  text,  we 
have  the  grand  argument  of  St.  Paul  for  the  re- 
surrection of  the  body.  It  is  confined  here  to  the 
pious  dead ;  for  though  the  wicked  must  come 
out  of  their  graves,  yet  it  is  for  the  righteous 
only,  that  death,  in  the  highest  sense,  is  to  be  de- 
stroyed. The  apostle  first  proves  the  resurrection 
of  Christ ;  and  then  shows,  that,  as  Christ  rose 
from  the  dead,  so  likewise  shall  all  His  people 
rise :  His  resurrection  in  immortality  and  glory, 
being  the  prelude,  the  pattern  and  the  pledge  of 
their   resurrection   in   like  manner.     He   brings 
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Christ  before  us  dying,  rising,  reigning,  in  order 
to  abolish  death  and  annihilate  the  dominion  of 
the  grave  for  His  people.  The  mediatorial  reign 
will  continue  until  all  the  enemies  of  Christ  are 
subdued ;  He  prepares  His  children  for  heaven — 
saps  to  its  foundation  the  empire  of  death,  and 
utterly  destroys  his  power ;  then  He  will  deliver 
up  the  kingdom  to  God,  even  the  Father. 

In  this  glorious  triumph  shall  all  behevers  par- 
ticipate :  this  is  the  day  of  their  consummated 
redemption.  He  who  by  His  death  gave  them  a 
right  to  this  victory,  and  by  His  Spirit  raised  them 
to  a  holy  superiority  over  death,  even  when  they 
fell  before  him,  and  their  joyous  spirits  went  forth 
to  be  immediately  and  forever  with  the  Lord — 
will  at  last  bring  them  to  its  full  realization  "  by 
that  ahnighty  power  by  which  he  is  able  even  to 
subdue  aU  things  unto  Himself"  Then  will  He 
"  change  these  vile  bodies,  that  they  may  be  fash- 
ioned like  unto  His  glorious  lodyT  "  For  as  we 
have  borne  the  image  of  the  earthy," — in  the  faU 
which  brings  us  to  the  grave — "  so  also  shall  we 
bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly," — in  our  resur- 
rection out  of  it.  Jesus  declares,  "  I  am  the  re- 
surrection and  the  life  ;  he  that  believeth  in  me, 
though  he  were  dead  yet  shaU  he  live."  And 
St.  Paul,  addressing  those  who  were  in  deep  af- 
fliction on  account  of  the  death  of  Christian 
friends,  gave  them  this  counsel : — "  Sorrow  not, 
even  as  others  who  have  no  hope.  For  if  we  be- 
lieve that  Jesus  died  and  rose  again^,  even  so,  them 
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also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with 
Him.  For  the  Lord  Himself  shall  descend  from 
heaven,  with  a  shout,  with  the  voice  of  the  arch- 
angel and  the  trump  of  God,  and  the  dead  in 
Christ  shall  rise  first ;  then  we  that  are  ahve  and 
remain,  shall  be  caught  up  in  the  clouds,  to  meet 
the  Lord  in  the  air,  and  so  shall  be  ever  with  the 
Lord."  Thus,  at  His  second  and  glorious  advent, 
will  the  King  of  Sion  bring  all  His  saints  that  are 
then  sleeping  in  the  tomb,  out  of  the  dust  in  His 
resurrection  likeness,  change  all  His  children  that 
are  alive  into  the  same  likeness,  and  prepare  the 
entire  assembly  to  grace  His  triumphant  entry 
into  His  everlasting  kingdom. 

Thus  the  empire  of  death  which  has  been  as 
wide  as  the  earth  and  the  sea,  which  has  extended 
through  thousands  of  ages,  which  has  spread  deso- 
lation through  the  world,  blasting  the  hopes, 
withering  the  glory,  breaking  the  hearts  of  all 
living,  which  has  suffered  a  slow  decay,  and  seem- 
ed at  times  to  recover  from  its  defeats,  will  at 
last  sink  by  one  powerful  stroke  to  rise  again  no 
more  forever.  "  For  this  corruptible  must  put  on 
incorruption,  and  this  mortal  must  put  on  immor- 
tahty.  So  tvhen  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on 
incorruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on 
immortality,  theii  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  say- 
ing that  is  written.  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  vic- 
tory." This  is  the  scriptural  doctrine  of  the  re- 
surrection. It  is  not  a  natural,  but  a  supernatural 
event — a  special,  covenant  provision  and  promise. 
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This  promise  was  made  to  Christ  as  the  Head  of 
the  Church,  for  all  and  each  of  His  redeemed 
ones ;  and  He  must  realise  it — it  is  His  right  and 
their  right  in  Him  and  for  His  sake.  The  apostle 
presents  to  Christian  faith  the  resurrection  of 
Christ,  as  not  only  the  evidence  that  His  people 
will  rise  in  like  manner,  but  the  pledge  also  of  the 
living  God  to  the  Church  in  the  presence  of  the 
universe,  that  they  shall  thus  rise  : — "  Christ  the 
first-fruits,  they  that  are  Christ's  at  His  coming." 
This  makes  Jesus  The  Resurrection  and  the  Life, 
and  makes  it  certain  that  all  His  saints  shall  thus 
rise  and  thus  live  ;  the  whole  being  a  covenant 
and  federal  transaction. 

We  shall  enter  into  no  elaborate  argument  on 
this  subject  in  this  place,  as  statement  rather  than 
argument  is  called  for  in  the  circumstances  ;  and 
then  the  necessity  for  such  argument,  so  far  as 
you  are  concerned,  is  precluded  by  the  two  ser- 
mons we  have  recently  delivered  on  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Christians  as  the  members  of  Christ's  body. 
We  wish  simply  to  present  before  you  the  reveal- 
ed fact,  and  call  upon  you  to  fix  your  faith  on 
that,  and  to  enjoy  the  consolation  which  the  pre- 
cious revelation  is  designed  to  impart  in  the  hour 
of  affliction.  That  which  constitutes  the  basis  of 
Christian  faith  in  the  glorious  resurrection  of  the 
saints  at  the  coming  of  Christ,  is  His  resur- 
rection as  the  Redeemer  of  His  Church,  and 
their  vital  union  with  Him  as  their  covenant 
Head — -their  entire  oneness  of  life  with  Him  : — 
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from  Him,  nothing  in  life,  or  death,  in  the  grave 
or  in  eternity,  can  separate  them.  The  faith  of 
the  behever  rests  in  the  covenant,  the  promise, 
and  the  public  pledge  of  the  Everlasting  Father ; 
in  his  union  with  Jesus,  and  in  the  purchase  of 
His  blood.  His  faith,  therefore,  cannot  fail,  nor 
can  his  hope  be  disappointed.  The  revelation  is 
the  voice  of  our  Creator  and  Sovereign,  annoimc- 
ing  that  God  "  will  raise  His  people  up  by  Jesus 
and  present  them  together  with  Him."  This  is 
enough.  Jesus  has  arisen  in  immortality  and 
glory  ;  in  like  manner  shall  all  His  children  rise. 
Death  shall  be  destroyed,  and  the  dominion  of  the 
grave  be  forever  annihilated.  "  As  Jesus  died  and 
rose  again,  even  so,  them  also  that  sleep  in  Jesus 
will  God  bring  with  Him."  This  is  Christian  hope ; 
this  is  Christian  assurance  ;  this  is  Christian  con- 
solation ! 

In  this  grand  triumph  the  saints  will  be  re- 
deemed from  poverty,  sickness,  imperfection,  af- 
flictions ;  and  death  shall  be  felt  and  feared  no 
more.  Their  pilgrimage  is  one  of  sorrow  and 
tears,  but  they  can  look  forward  to  a  sure  dehver- 
ance,  a  certain  victory.  A  few  more  trials  with 
their  native  corruptions ;  a  few  more  distressing 
fears  of  death,  a  few  more  struggles  with  the  ene- 
my of  all  righteousness,  and  they  will  be  "more 
than  conquerors  through  Him  that  loved  them." 
Their  spirits  purified  by  His  grace  will  go  forth 
into  His  blissful  presence,  and  engage  in  holy 
services  and  participate  in  heavenly  joys,  suited 
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to  their  disembodied  state,  until  their  bodies,  in 
His  resurrection  likeness,  shall  come  forth  from 
the  tomb  at  His  appearing  and  His  kingdom. 
Then  will  they  meet  in  the  one  vast  assembly  of 
perfected  and  redeemed  humanity, — clothed  with 
glory,  and  honor,  and  immortality.  It  is  a  little 
heaven  below  to  meet  a  few  of  the  friends  of 
Christ  in  sweet  communion ;  and  it  is  joy  ineffa- 
ble when  the  released  spirit  meets  those  in  glory 
whom  it  has  known  and  loved  on  earth:  but 
what  will  be  the  delight  and  the  felicity,  when 
the  whole  redeemed  Church  shall  meet  in  the 
presence  of  their  Lord  in  His  perfect  likeness,  all' 
animated  with  one  spirit,  all  singing  one  song. 
Transporting  thought !  The  whole  family  of 
the  redeemed  together,  in  one  holy  and  happy 
communion,  in  that  imperishable  kingdom  pre- 
pared for  them  by  the  love  and  grace  of  God, 
and  purchased  for  them  by  the  obedience  and 
death  of  His  beloved  Son  !  They  are  safe  at  last. 
Not  one  of  the  dear  ones  poor,  or  in  darkness ! 
Not  one  weeping  over  imperfections  and  sins ! 
Not  one  shrouded  in  mourning  !  Not  one  strug- 
gling in  death  !  Not  one  left  in  the  grave  !  All 
— all  are  there,  immortal,  glorious,  perfectly 
happy. 

Such  are  the  glories  revealed  to  Christian  faith 
as  following  the  destruction  of  death — such  the 
inheritance  of  the  raised  saints  in  their  perfected 
redemption.  In  the  New  Jerusalem  they  will 
forever  shine  forth  in  the  likeness  of  Jesus,  and 
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as  the  sun  in  the  kingdom  of  their  Father.  The 
Redeemer  is  there,  and  will  lead  them  among 
trees  which  never  fade,  and  give  them  to  drink 
of  inexhaustible  fountains.  Inspired  with  such  a 
faith,  resting  on  such  an  assurance — the  cove- 
nant, the  promise,  the  pledge  of  God,  his  union 
of  life  with  Jesus,  and  the  purchase  of  his  blood — 
the  Christian  is  prepared  for  all  the  labors,  trials 
and  tears  of  his  pilgrimage.  His  labors  will  ter- 
minate in  complete  success ;  his  trials  issue  in  a 
triumphant  victory,  and  all  his  tears  be  forever 
dried  ;  and  this  sinful  and  painful  life  be  followed 
by  an  eternal  state  of  purity,  and  glory,  and  felic- 
ity, in  communion  with  the  redeemed  Church 
and  also  with  God  and  the  Lamb.  This  faith  will 
sustain  him  when  his  dearest  friends  are  gathered 
to  the  tomb,  and  the  halls  of  his  dwelling  which 
once  echoed  mth  glad  voices  become  desolate 
and  silent.  It  will  enable  him  to  triumph  in  the 
last  hour  of  his  exigency,  when  death  comes  to 
take  down  his  own  tabernacle.  Inspired  by  this, 
his  spirit  will  go  forth  upon  its  eternal  pathway 
in  the  triumphant  exclamation :  "  I  know  that 
my  Redeemer  liveth."  "  0  death !  where  is  thy 
sting  ?  0  grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ?"  His 
friends  he  commits  to  the  tomb  to  sleep  in  Jesus ; 
and  in  the  same  sacred  bed  he  can  himself  lie 
down  to  sweet  and  safe  repose,  knowing  that 
when  the  triumj)hant  Conqueror  comes,  they 
shall  all  awake  together  in  glory  immortal,  enter 
with  Him  into  His  everlasting  kingdom,  and  so 
be  forever  with  the  Lord. 
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In  this  precious  revelation,  beloved  in  the  Lord 
Jesus,  we  have  Christian  consolation  and  Chris- 
tian hope :  a  hope  compared  with  which,  all  the 
treasures  and  glories  of  earth  are  as  the  light 
dust  of  the  balance.  In  the  faith  of  this  revela- 
tion all  the  saints  of  the  past  lived,  and  labored, 
and  died.  With  this  brought  to  their  view  by 
the  Divine  Spirit,  the  blessed  martyrs  could  em- 
brace the  stake  and  exclaim,  welcome  cross  of 
Christ,  welcome  everlasting  life  !  And,  sustained 
by  its  power,  some  humble  Christian  is  even  now 
struggling  victoriously  with  the  last  enemy. 

This  glorious  Revelation  sheds  a  flood  of  light 
into  our  souls  in  the  solemn  circumstances  which 
surround  us,  and  gilds  with  sweet  hope  this  dark 
hour  of  afO-iction.  Death,  the  last  and  terrible 
enemy,  has,  during  the  past  week,  removed  a 
venerable  lady,  extensively  known  and  fondly 
loved,  from  our  affections  and  our  sight  to  the 
grave.  By  this  dispensation  of  Divine  Providence 
our  hearts  are  made  sad — we  are  in  affliction. 
While  we  would  humbly  and  submissively  bow 
to  this  visitation  of  God,  we  are  permitted  to 
mourn  the  loss  of  a  friend ;  our  sorrow  is  vindi- 
cated and  sanctified  by  the  tears  of  our  Master 
at  the  grave  of  Lazarus,  His  friend.  The  circum- 
stances connected  with  the  life  of  the  dear  de- 
parted one,  demand  that  a  special  notice  should 
be  taken  of  her  removal.  It  is  not  a  private  loss 
merely,  circumscribed  within  the  limits  of  a  large 
circle  of  warmly  attached  friends ;  it  is  a  public 
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loss  also,  and  as  such,  is  deeply  and  widely  felt. 
Mrs.  Hannah  Reed  was  one  of  the  "  honorable 
women  "  of  the  church,  and  filled  a  high  place  in 
the  warm  regards  of  the  pious.  When  the  sad 
intelligence  fell  upon  the  ear  of  hundreds,  that 
Mrs.  Reed  was  dead,  deep  sorrow  filled  their 
hearts ;  and  this  will  be  the  effect  upon  other 
hundreds  as  the  sad  news  courses  its  way.  This 
feeling  is  confined  to  no  one  class  in  society ;  it 
pervades  all  classes — the  rich  and  the  jDOor,  the 
humble  and  the  refined,  mingle  their  tears  to- 
gether at  her  tomb.  My  ofl&ce  is  neither  to  eulo- 
gise the  dead,  nor  to  flatter  the  living ;  but  to 
speak  the  words  of  truth  and  soberness.  Nor  is 
it  my  intention  to  relate  the  entire  history  of  the 
life  of  our  venerated  friend ;  this  I  must  leave  for 
others :  and  to  go  into  minute  particulars  would 
be  contrary  to  her  feelings,  who,  in  all  her  labors 
of  love,  so  shrunk  from  ostentation.  But  the 
character  of  Mrs.  Reed  belongs  to  the  church, 
and  should  be  employed,  as  when  living  here, 
for  the  praise  of  His  glory  by  whom  she  was 
redeemed,  and  the  good  of  His  chosen.  Such 
persons  are  among  our  choice  jewels,  and  ought 
not  to  be  forgotten  when  buried  in  the  dust ; 
they  should  be  enshrined  rather,  and  presented 
to  view,  that  the  savor  of  their  influence  may 
long  live,  and  thereby  others  may  be  led  to  imi- 
tate their  example  and  perpetuate  their  Christian 
virtues.  It  is  only  some  outlines  of  the  character 
of  our  friend,  and  some  leading  facts  in  her  his- 
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tory,  which  the  present  occasion  will  allow  me  to 
present ;  and  these  not  so  much  for  those  who 
knew  her — they  need  no  such  memorial — as  for 
those  who  did  not.  But  these  even,  from  my 
slight  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Reed,  must  be  mea- 
gre, in  comparison  with  what  one  in  this  congre- 
gation, who  has  known  her  intimately  for  more 
than  half  a  century, — would  give,  were  he  offi- 
ciating on  this  occasion.*  But  those  who  knew 
her  well,  will  be  able  from  their  own  observation, 
to  supply  the  defects  of  this  imperfect  sketch. 

Hannah  Hooper,  known  to  us  as  Mrs.  Reed, 
was  born  in  Marblehead,  August,  1778.  She  re- 
ceived from  her  Creator  qualities  of  mind  and 
heart,  which,  in  circumstances  favorable  to  their 
development,  never  allow  their  possessor  to  pass 
through  life  unnoticed  and  inefficient — and  those 
circumstances  she  enjoyed  in  a  high  degree  from 
the  cradle  to  the  grave.  She  possessed  an  intel- 
lect strong,  prompt  and  inquisitive — a  disposition 
open,  generous,  cheerful,  ardent — a  heart  replete 
with  tenderness,  and  alive  to  every  social  affec- 
tion, and  every  benevolent  impulse — a  spirit  at 
once  enterprising  and  persevering — the  whole 
crowned  with  that  rare  and  inestimable  endow- 
ment, good  sense.  Such  qualities  of  mind  and 
heart  required  only  proper  management  to  fit 
her  for  adorning  and  dignifying  any  female  sta- 
tion, however  high.  She  enjoyed  from  childhood 
* 

*  The  venerable  Reverend  Samuel  Dana,  who  for  nearly  forty 
years  was  the  beloved  pastor  of  the  church. 
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all  those  opportunities  which  attend  upon  the 
wealthy  and  more  favored  classes,  and  received 
that  cultivation  which  the  world  most  admires. 
These  advantages,  so  ruinous  to  many,  might 
have  proved  so  to  her,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
solid  endowments  received  from  her  Creator,  the 
protecting  shield  which  His  Providence  and  grace 
threw  around  her,  and  the  influences  of  His  Spirit 
that  inspired  and  controlled  her  heart ;  but  with 
these,  her  position  and  advantages  only  fitted  her 
to  shine  in  the  circles  of  the  great,  and  also  se- 
cure the  high  esteem  of  the  good ;  which  is  very 
rarely  done. 

United  in  early  life  in  the  most  endearing  of 
earthly  relations,  to  one  of  similar  endowments, 
principles  and  tastes,  who  soon  rose  to  distinction 
in  the  mercantile,  the  political,  the  literary,  and 
the  religious  world,  sustaining  important  relations 
both  to  the  State  and  the  Church ;  extensively 
known  as  the  firm  friend  and  bold  defender  of 
law,  order  and  truth ;  a  patron  of  sound  learning 
and  a  generous  contributor  to  various  literary  in- 
stitutions ;  a  devoted  Christian,  pouring  his  wealth 
into  the  treasury  of  the  Lord  in  unbounded  mea- 
sures to  advance  the  cause  of  Christ  in  the  earth : 
— as  the  devoted  wife  of  such  a  husband,  Mrs. 
Reed  was  brought  into  social  intercourse  with 
the  wise,  the  great,  and  the  good,  of  our  own  and 
of  other  countries,  in  as  extensive  a  degree  per- 
haps, as  often  falls  to  the  lot  of  a  woman.  In 
some  one  of  these  circles,  others  may  have  been 
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more  extensively  acquainted,  but  in  all  combined, 
few,  we  believe,  have  surpassed  her.  The  spa- 
cious mansion,  her  loved  home,  where  she  breath- 
ed out  her  spirit  on  the  bosom  of  her  Redeemer, 
has  been  for  a  large  number  of  years  the  favored 
resort  of  hundreds  of  the  learned,  the  wise,  and 
the  pious,  all  of  whom  were  charmed  with  the 
mingled  dignity  and  simplicity,  the  elegance  and 
grace,  with  which  this  Christian  lady  presided. 
Whether  in  the  saloons  at  Washington,  when  her 
husband  was  a  member  of  Congress,  or  in  the  va- 
rious cities  where  she  sojourned,  or  in  her  own 
domestic  halls,  she  was  the  charm  of  every  circle. 
But  while  Mrs.  Reed  enjoyed  the  society  of  the  re- 
fined and  the  elegant,  her  heart  panted  for  that  of 
the  wise  and  the  good :  her  dehght  was  in  the 
excellent  of  the  earth.  Where  true  piety,  intel- 
ligence and  refinement,  were  combined  in  the 
same  individual,  such  a  character  met  her  ideal 
of  perfection,  and  secured  her  highest  regard  and 
warmest  affection.  While  her  truthful  heart 
could  not  endure  the  heartlessness  which  some- 
times lurks  under  a  refined  exterior — and  her 
keen,  penetrating  glance  could  detect  it  under 
the  most  exquisite  garb; — she  could  not  tolerate 
the  least  rudeness  in  the  intelligent  Christian. 
She  saw  nothing  gloomy  or  austere  in  the  religion 
of  Christ,  and  felt  that  its  possession  was  perfectly 
compatible  with  refinement  and  elegance  of  man- 
ners and  the  proper  courtesies  of  society ;  that 
its  natural  tendency  was  to  cultivate  and  purify 
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the  social  virtues,  not  to  depress  and  extinguish 
them.  But  when  the  rivals  to  her  regard  and 
affection  were  the  unlettered  and  rude,  but  hum- 
ble Christian,  and  the  learned  and  elegant,  but 
heartless  worldling,  her  election  was  instantly 
made :  there  was  no  room  in  her  honest  and  in- 
genuous heart  for  hesitation.  The  one  she  would 
welcome  to  her  presence,  and  converse  with  fa- 
miliarly and  affectionately,  despite  all  his  igno- 
rance, because  of  his  connection  with  God  by  a 
living  faith,  while  the  presence  of  the  other,  with 
all  his  elegance,  she  could  not  endure.  And 
while  she  was  highly  conservative  of  the  distinc- 
tions in  society,  haughtiness  was  a  stranger  to  her 
bosom ;  while  she  recognised  social  distinctions 
as  established  in  the  order  of  Divine  Providence, 
she  felt  deeply  the  responsibihty  of  one  whom 
God  had  signally  favored,  and  acted  accordingly. 
She  was  deeply  interested  in  all  the  affairs  of  so- 
ciety in  its  various  departments,  and  watched 
with  eager  eye  the  changes  and  revolutions  which 
are  constantly  taking  place ;  and  her  heart  was 
highly  pleased  or  greatly  pained,  as  order,  and 
truth,  and  virtue,  prevailed  or  were  defeated,  in 
the  contest.  Down  even  to  the  last  days  of  her 
long  life,  she  kept  up  her  acquaintance  with  the 
great  world  without,  by  means  of  the  pubhc  jour- 
nals, and  would  converse  with  her  numerous 
friends — whom  she  was  delighted  to  see,  and  who 
regarded  it  a  rich  luxury  to  sit  down  by  her  side 
— concerning  its  movements  with  all  the  wisdom 
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and  vivacity  of  her  palmiest  days.  Those  who 
were  thus  favored  with  her  friendship  and  social 
intercourse,  can  never  efface  from  their  memory 
those  dehghtful  seasons.  Such  was  her  uniform 
cheerfulness  and  sprightliness,  that  the  young  as 
well  as  the  aged  were  attracted  to  her  presence, 
and  ever  found  in  the  charm  of  her  conversation 
and  affectionate  spirit,  a  source  of  the  purest  de- 
light. The  hospitality  of  her  house  was  on  the 
most  generous  scale,  and  while  all  who  enjoyed 
her  friendship  were  met  with  the  heartiest  wel- 
come, the  ministers  of  Christ  were  special  favor- 
ites m  that  home  of  piety  and  intelligence.  Mrs. 
Reed  was  remarkable  for  her  attention  to  clergy- 
men, and  they  felt  that  in  her  they  had  a  warm 
friend,  and  regarded  a  season  of  social  communion 
with  her — especially  at  her  own  fireside — as 
among  their  choicest  privileges.  It  would  be 
difficult  to  find  a  mansion  in  our  country  whose 
generous  hospitahties  more  clergymen  have  en- 
joyed, than  that,  which,  for  forty  years,  was  the 
loved  and  lovely  home  of  our  departed  friend. 

To  her  kindred  and  friends  Mrs.  Reed  was  very 
strongly  attached ;  in  the  welfare  of  all  the  mem- 
bers of  her  family  in  its  numerous  branches  she 
maintained  the  hvehest  interest  to  the  last : 
their  sorrows  were  her  sorrows,  their  joys  were 
her  joys.  And  when,  during  the  last  six  months 
of  her  life,  affliction  cast  its  deep  shadow  over 
three  of  the  dwellings  of  her  fondly  loved  ones, 
it  was  painful  to  see  how  the  iron  entered  into 
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her  own  soul,  and  opened  the  deep  fountain  of 
her  grief  afresh.  That  these  draughts  upon  her 
sensitive  spirit  hastened  the  termination  of  her 
earthly  life,  none  of  her  friends  can  for  a  moment 
doubt.  And  ever  after  the  death  of  her  only 
surviving  and  dearly  loved  brother,  which  pre- 
ceded hers  only  five  months — who  watched  over 
her  with  the  tenderest  affection,  and  on  whom 
she  leaned  for  counsel  and  support  in  the  man- 
agement of  her  estate,  and  whose  benignant  face 
she  was  accustomed  to  see,  when  he  was  in  town, 
almost  every  day — a  marked  change  came  over 
her,  and  it  was  apparent  to  all  that  her  end  was 
not  very  distant.  They  had  walked  hand  in 
hand  together  for  more  than  seventy-six  years, 
and  the  sad  separation  was  too  much  for  her 
sensitive  and  affectionate  spirit,  and  enfeebled 
frame. 

But  though  Mrs.  Eeed  shone  as  a  bright  star 
in  the  social  world,  and  was  the  centre  of  attrac- 
tion in  the  numerous  circle  of  her  kindred,  it 
was  in  the  walks  of  piety  and  benevolence  that 
her  worth  was  seen  and  her  power  felt.  While 
she  was  interested  in  all  the  affairs  of  society, 
those  pertaining  to  the  cause  of  Christian  charity 
and  benevolence — the  comfort  of  the  poor,  the 
relief  of  the  wretched,  the  education  of  the  igno- 
rant, the  spread  of  the  gospel,  the  welfare  of  the 
church — lay  nearest  her  heart.  She  loved  to  see 
every  person  happy,  and  did  all  in  her  power  to 
make  them  so.     This  desire  was  manifested  both 
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in  her  munificent  contributions  and  ceaseless  ac- 
tivity to  this  end,  as  long  as  she  could  act  at  all ; 
and  in  her  whole  deportment  in  the  intimacies  of 
social  friendship.  As  to  the  latter,  it  was  remark- 
able to  see  how,  when  crushed  with  infirmities 
and  fiUed  with  living  pain,  she  would  invariably 
meet  all  who  called  on  her  with  a  cheerful  smile, 
and  by  her  benignity  put  them  at  perfect  ease, 
though  the  effort  often  exhausted  her  feeble  ener- 
gies. Mrs.  Reed  lived  for  others,  and  she  regarded 
no  effort  or  sacrifice  too  great  which  would  secure 
her  end.  By  acting  out  the  generous  impulses 
of  her  noble  heart  on  all  occasions,  whether  in 
the  gifts  of  charity,  or  words  of  sympathy,  or 
smiles  of  benignity,  or  active,  personal  attentions, 
she  had  fully  realized  in  her  own  soul,  the  rich- 
ness of  that  declaration  of  holy  scripture  :  "  It  is 
more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive."  Not  that 
she  sought  this  as  an  end ;  no,  she  sought  the 
glory  of  her  God  and  the  welfare  of  her  race ; 
and  she  found  here,  what  all  must  find  who  thus 
live  :  her  highest  felicity.  Mrs.  Reed  was  a  very 
happy  woman ;  the  person  who  is  more  so,  must 
be  an  extraordinary  mortal. 

The  crowning  grace  of  Mrs.  Reed's  character 
was  her  piety  ;  and  this  is  the  true  adornment  of 
every  good  character.  No  matter  what  excel- 
lencies it  comprises,  or  how  high  the  attainment 
in  every  virtue,  yet  it  is  lamentably  defective 
without  this  heavenly  grace.  At  what  period  of 
life  God  first  touched  Mrs.  Reed's  heart,  and  ere- 
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ated  her  anew  in  the  image  of  His  Son,  is  not 
known,  though  it  is  beheved  to  have  been  several 
years  before  the  pubhc  profession  of  her  faith  in 
this  church,  in  1831.  Her  deep  humihty  and 
distrust  of  herself,  in  connection  with  her  exalted 
ideas  of  the  Christian  character  and  life,  doubt- 
less kept  her  from  the  communion  of  the  church 
for  a  long  time.  She  was  an  active  and  devoted 
Christian.  From  the  hour  of  her  public  conse- 
cration to  Christ,  her  native  strength  and  energy 
of  character  seemed  to  gather  increased  power  in 
their  new  devotement  to  Him  who  had  redeemed 
her.  Being  brought  into  a  more  positive  relation 
to  Christ,  she  was  brought  into  a  deeper  sympa- 
thy with  Him  in  all  His  plans  of  saving  mercy, 
and  fully  identified  herself  with  them.  To  Him 
and  for  His  glory,  in  the  extension  of  the  king- 
dom of  God  and  the  salvation  of  sinners,  she  con- 
secrated her  energies,  her  influence,  and  her  pro- 
perty. In  her  religious  belief,  Mrs.  Reed  was 
highly  orthodox,  according  to  the  standard  of  the 
Westminster  Catechism,  and  deeply  mourned 
those  sad  departures  from  that  scriptural  formula 
which  she  saw  in  the  churches.  But  while  hold- 
ing firmly  what  she  believed  to  be  the  truth  of 
God,  she  was  by  no  means  a  bigot ;  her  nature 
and  impulses  were  too  generous,  her  mind  too 
expansive,  for  this.  She  never  made  unity  of 
faith  the  line  of  social  intercourse,  though  it  was 
well  known  that  her  peculiar  delight  was  the  so- 
ciety of  those  of  like  precious  faith,  with  Avhom 
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which  their  hearts  were  bound  in  Christ  Jesus 
the  Lord. 

Mrs.  Eeed's  piety  was  more  in  deeds  than  in 
words ;  hence  it  must  be  judged  of  by  what  she 
did,  rather  than  by  what  she  said.  While  de- 
voutly attached  to  God  her  Saviour,  to  His  Holy 
Word,  the  ordinances  of  His  house,  and  the  sacra- 
ments of  His  church,  with  her  whole  heart  bound 
up  in  the  interests  of  His  kingdom,  still  she  feared 
for  herself.  She  was  very  severe  upon  herself; 
and  as  she  contemplated  the  infinite  purity  of 
God's  nature,  and  the  perfect,  unalterable  require- 
ments of  His  righteous  Law,  reaching  to  the  dis- 
position, affections  and  emotions  of  the  soul,  as 
well  as  to  the  words  and  actions  of  life,  she  saw  so 
clearly  her  own  sinfulness,  and  yet  felt  so  deeply 
her  infinite  distance  from  God,  that  it  seemed  too 
much  to  think  that  Divine  love  in  Jesus  Christ 
even,  could  reach  and  save  her.  She  failed  to 
attain  to  the  faith  of  assurance,  that  precious 
grace,  so  comforting  to  the  soul.  She  trusted  in 
Christ,  fully  assured  of  His  infinite  merits,  and 
the  love  and  grace  of  God  in  Him ;  and  she  hoped 
for  herself,  but  she  hoped  with  trembling.  She 
had  a  strong  aversion  to  speaking  of  her  own 
faith,  even  to  her  most  mtimate  friends,  while  no 
one  could  exceed  her  in  praises  of  God's  wonder- 
ful love  and  grace  in  Christ  Jesus,  or  take  greater 
delight  in  listening  to  clear  illustrations  of  it  from 
others.     She  had  a  peculiar  fondness  for  the  de- 
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votional  writings  and  the  memoirs  of  eminent 
Christians ;  and  while  she  derived  a  great  deal  of 
satisfaction  from  this  kind  of  reading,  and  her 
Christian  character  was  improved  by  it,  there  can 
be  no  doubt  that,  with  her  exalted  ideas  of  the 
Christian  life,  it  tended  to  produce  self-disparage- 
ment. One  of  the  great  excellencies  of  Mrs. 
Keed's  character  was  truthfulness ;  whenever  she 
narrated  anything,  she  was  very  scrupulous  to 
confine  herself  to  the  simple  verity.  She  abhor- 
red deception  in  others,  and  had  a  great  fear  of 
it  in  herself  In  the  domain  of  religion  this  fea- 
ture attained  its  greatest  prominence,  as  the 
themes  involved  were  sacred  and  divine,  and  be- 
longed to  eternity.  This  precious  virtue,  while 
it  led  her  to  write  bitter  things  against  herself  to 
the  utmost,  led  her  into  very  great,  not  to  say  ex- 
cessive, carefulness  lest  she  should  express  more 
as  to  her  relations  to  Christ  and  her  communion 
with  God,  than  she  was  really  warranted  to  feel 
was  true.  Thus,  when  her  pastor  said  to  her  a 
day  or  two  before  her  death,  I  trust  you  are  re- 
posing peacefully  on  the  bosom  of  everlasting 
love  ?  the  meek  reply  was,  "  I  hope  that  I  do." 
The  great  defect  in  Mrs.  Reed's  Christian  charac- 
ter was  the  want  of  an  assured  confidence  of  her 
personal  acceptance  with  God  in  Jesus  Christ  her 
Redeemer.  This,  doubtless,  grew  out  of  that  se- 
vere eye  resting  upon  her  own  deficiencies  so 
constantly,  and  not  looking  away  from  herself  to 
her  all-sufiicient  Redeemer  and  ever  gracious  God. 
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In  the  perfect  safety  of  other  eminent  Christians 
she  would  express  her  utmost  confidence ;  as  to 
her  own  she  spake,  if  at  all,  with  great  caution, 
and  with  qualifications.  And  yet,  all  intelligent 
Christians,  who  enjoyed  the  society  of  Mrs.  Eeed 
and  knew  her  character  and  her  worth,  had  not 
the  slightest  doubt  that  she  was  a  dear  child  of 
God  in  Jesus  Christ ;  nay  more,  they  regarded 
her  as  an  eminent  Christian. 

A  marked  feature  in  Mrs.  Reed's  Christian  char- 
acter was  her  calm  and  entire  resignation  to  the 
will  of  God,  in  all  her  afflictions.  And  God  had 
deeply  afihcted  her.  The  home  of  her  childhood 
she  had  seen  utterly  desolated;  her  venerable 
parents,  and  her  five  beloved  brothers  had  been 
borne  down  to  the  tomb,  and  she  stood  alone,  the 
sole  hving  member  of  that  once  happy  circle. 
Death  had  invaded  her  own  mansion  of  domestic 
feHcity,  also,  and  torn  her  beloved  husband  in  an 
instant  from  her  side,  and  left  her  in  lonely 
widowhood  to  mourn  his  irreparable  loss.  In 
these  afflictions  and  others,  which,  as  years  passed 
away,  she  was  called  to  experience,  her  warm  and 
affectionate  heart  was  crushed  as  it  was  desolated 
of  its  loved  ones  ;  yet  not  a  murmur  escaped  her. 
She  felt  that  God  had  done  it,  and  though  the 
dispensations  were,  some  of  them  very  dark,  and 
all  of  them  very  trying,  that  He  had  done  right ; 
hence  she  could  kiss  the  rod  and  say,  "  it  is  good 
for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted."  She  looked  at 
this  world  in  the  light  of  its.  revealed  relation  to 
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the  future,  and  felt  that  all  these  trials  were 
necessary  as  a  discipline  to  wean  her  from  the 
one,  and  prepare  her  for  the  other. 

For  the  last  fourteen  months  of  her  life,  Mrs. 
Eeed  was  shut  out,  by  bodily  infirmities,  from  the 
active  world,  amid  whose  scenes  she  had  moved 
for  so  many  years ;  was  unable  to  go  up  to  the 
house  of  God,  her  loved  resort,  where  her  seat 
was  never  empty,  during  the  season  of  worship, 
when  in  health ;  and  was  not  permitted  even  to 
stand  by  the  dying  bed  of  very  dear  friends,  who 
passed  away  from  earth  during  that  period. 
These  were  trials  which  wrung  her  heart ;  to  no 
person  could  such  forms  of  trial  be  more  severe, 
for  no  one  could  enjoy  active  life,  the  worship  of 
the  sanctuary,  the  larger  gatherings  of  the  church, 
in  the  annual  review  of  her  labors  and  their  re- 
sults more  than  she  did ;  and  as  to  the  ties  of 
friendship,  no  one  could  more  highly  appreciate 
them,-  or  be  more  deeply  affected  when  they  were 
severed  by  death,  and  especially  when  deprived 
the  privilege  of  receiving  and  giving  the  last 
token  of  love.  It  was  a  rich  source  of  comfort  to 
the  venerable  sufferer,  that,  during  her  long  con- 
finement, she  could  enjoy  the  society  of  her 
friends  ;  and  they  regarded  it  one  of  their  great- 
est privileges  to  minister  to  her  gratification,  enjoy 
an  hour  of  delightful  communion  with  one  they 
so  dearly  loved,  and  receive  her  benediction. 
Nor  was  this  confined  to  the  large  circle  of  her 
relatives ;  but  embraced  those  numerous  friends 
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in  every  part  of  the  country — and  it  would  be 
difficult  to  find  any  one  who  had  more — who  had 
long  known  and  loved  her  in  the  active  days  of 
her  pious  and  beneficent  life.  And  then,  during 
these  long  and  weary  months,  she  suffered,  almost 
constantly,  the  most  severe  pain  -,  but  she  was 
enabled,  by  Divine  grace,  in  patience  to  endure 
all  that  was  apjoointed  her:  not  a  murmur  escaped; 
she  felt  that  God  had  done  it,  and  that  was  enough; 
she  bowed  submissively  to  His  holy  will  in  the 
spirit  of  a  child,  assured  that  all  would  be  well, 
Mrs.  Eeed  loved  life,  and  she  had  every  reason  so 
to  do ;  she  was  surrounded  with  everything  which 
could  make  life  desirable  and  pleasant;  but  she 
saw  the  superior  value  of  the  world  to  come,  and 
in  the  presence  of  that  brilliancy,  all  the  glory  of 
the  present  so  paled  in  her  view,  that,  in  her  own 
striking  language,  as  life  closed  up,  it  was  "  not 
worth  a  straw."  Mrs.  Reed  had  all  her  life  shrunk 
from  the  thought  of  death  with,  great  dread ;  she 
had  viewed  it  in  its  work  and  the  gloomy  sur- 
roundings and  accompaniments,  as  a  fearful  ene- 
my :  and  her  numerous  friends  feared  for  her  as 
they  contemplated  her  final  hour.  But  a  faithful 
covenant  God,  relieved  both  them  and  their  friend. 
On  the  last  day  of  her  life,  satisfied  that  it  was 
the  last,  she  calmly  addressed  herself  to  its  duties, 
gave  directions  as  to  her  domestic  affairs,  and 
spoke  affectionately  of  loved  but  absent  ones, 
sending  them  kind  remembrancers  of  her  love. 
There  was  a  deep  solemnity  manifest  in  all  her 
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looks  and  words  befitting  an  hour  like  that ;  more 
than  once  during  the  day  she  said  to  a  dear  friend, 
as  she  bent  over  her,  repeating  the  promises  of 
covenant  love, — "  tJiis  is  God  /"  but  all  was  calm  ; 
no  terrors  agitated  her :  God  was  better  to  her 
than  all  her  fears.  Once,  when  called  to  contend 
with  the  doubts  which  so  often  cast  a  shadow 
upon  her  spirit,  in  view  of  her  sinfulness,  her 
utter  destitution  of  all  personal  righteousness,  as 
the  ground  of  her  acceptance  with  God — she 
gave  a  full  exjDression  of  her  faith  in  Christ  and 
entire  reliance  on  His  righteousness,  in  the  simple 
and  touching  language  of  a  Christian  poet: — 
"  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  1"  And  thus 
calmly  and  peacefully  did  our  venerable  and 
dearly  loved  friend,  fall  asleep  on  the  bosom  of 
Jesus,  and  pass  from  the  trials  of  earth  to  the 
blissful  rest  of  heaven. 

"  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away  : 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er : 

So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  : 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore." 

The  benevolence  of  Mrs.  Reed  was  unbounded, 
but  it  was  discreet.  She  was  no  friend  to  undis- 
criminating  charity,  which  flows  from  the  impulse 
of  the  moment,  often  increasing  the  wretchedness 
which  it  was  designed  to  diminish,  and  bribing  to 
iniquity,  while  it  relieves  want.  She  gave  from 
Christian  principle,  and  felt  herself  responsible  to 
God,  not  only  for  the  charitable  use  of  the  means 
He  had  intrusted  to  her  as  a  steward,  but  also 
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for  its  wise  and  proper  disbursement  to  the  ob- 
jects which  His  providence  should  present,  ac- 
cording to  her  best  judgment.  She  always  acted 
in  view  of  this  responsibility,  and  carefully  studied 
how  she  might  best  meet  it.  She  therefore  se- 
lected the  fittest  objects,  and  wisely  combined,  as 
far  as  she  could,  intellectual  and  moral  benefit 
with  the  bestowal  of  physical.  In  all  the  public 
plans  for  the  relief  of  the  widows,  the  orphans, 
and  the  suffering  poor  of  her  native  town,  she 
united  with  a  full  heart  and  a  generous  hand ; 
and  numerous  streams  were  ever  flowing  from  her 
mansion,  to  supply  the  wants  of  the  destitute, 
which  were  known  only  to  her  God  and  the  reci- 
pients of  her  bounty  :  and  in  many  instances  sub- 
stantial aid  was  extended  to  such  through  the 
hand  of  another,  when  the  true  source  was  not 
known  by  the  relieved  ones.  No  wonder  that  the 
poor  in  this  town  so  deeply  mourn  her  loss,  say- 
ing with  tearful  eyes,  "  who  can  fill  her  place  to 
us !"  One  poor  old  lady  said,  before  her  bene- 
factress passed  away,  "  0  that  I  could  die  in  her 
stead !  she  would  do  so  much  good  to  live  in  the 
world,  while  I  am  utterly  useless."  Yes,  "  when 
the  ear  heard  her,  it  blessed  her ;  and  when  the 
eye  saw  her,  it  gave  witness  to  her  :  Because  she 
delivered  the  poor  that  cried,  and  the  fatherless, 
and  him  that  had  no  helper.  The  blessing  of 
him  that  was  ready  to  perish  came  upon  her : 
and  she  caused  the  widow's  heart  to  sing  for  joy." 
And  "  the  cause  which  she  knew  not  she  searched 
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out."  Many  a  sobbing  heart  and  streaming  eye 
is  now  embalming  her  memory  in  the  house  of 
the  poor.  Nor  were  her  charities  in  this  depart- 
ment confined  to  this  town.  There  is  scarcely  an 
institution  in  the  Commonwealth  for  the  rehef  of 
human  suffering,  both  physical  and  mental,  in 
which  she  did  not  largely  share  ;  and  many  a  suf- 
fering one,  whose  face  she  never  saw,  has  been 
cheered  and  comforted  by  the  warm  breath  of 
her  charity. 

In  the  departments  of  education  and  religion 
her  contributions  were  large  and  numerous.  She 
entered  with  a  warm  heart  into  all  the  benevolent 
plans  of  her  beloved  husband  while  he  Hved ;  and 
has  faithfully  labored  to  carry  out  those  plans, 
and  fulfil  all  his  wishes  since  he  went  to  his  rest 
and  his  reward  of  grace.  Not  one  of  the  great 
enterprises  of  Christian  benevolence,  cherished  by 
our  churches,  failed  to  enlist  her  affections,  her 
prayers,  and  her  purse  ;  and  she  took  the  liveliest 
interest  in  the  prosperity  of  all  our  colleges  and 
theological  seminaries,  and  especially  those  select- 
ed by  her  husband  and  herself  as  the  special  ob- 
jects of  their  bounty. 

Mrs.  Reed  was  left,  at  the  death  of  her  husband, 
eighteen  years  ago,  with  a  large  fortune,  both  in 
her  own  right  and  his.  This  she  determined  should 
not  increase ;  and  she  faithfully  adhered  to  her 
determination.  She  held  it  as  a  trust  from  God, 
sacredly  dispensed  its  income  for  His  glory,  and 
made  provision  for  generous  sums  from  the  capital 
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td  the  same  great  end,  in  various  channels  at  her 
decease.  What  amount  she  contributed  to  char- 
itable and  benevolent  objects  while  she  Hved,  no 
one  hving  can  perhaps  tell ;  but  this  much  is 
known,  that  she  went  to  the  full  extent  of  her 
income,  and  would  not  have  hesitated  to  infringe 
upon  the  capital  had  it  been  necessary  to  carry 
out  any  of  her  cherished  plans.  This  Church 
shared  largely  in  her  benefections  both  in  life  and 
at  death ;  her  love  for  us  was  strong  and  ardent, 
her  interest  in  our  welfare  ceased  only  with  her 
life  ;  we  have  every  reason  to  cherish  a  lively 
and  grateful  remembrance  of  her  Christian  vir- 
tues, and  deeply  to  mourn  her  loss. 

My  acquaintance  with  this  noble  Christian  lady 
did  not  commence  till  she  was  suffering  from  mor- 
tal disease  and  bowed  down  with  the  infirmities 
of  age.  But  short  as  it  has  been,  and  amid  cir- 
cumstances of  a  trjdng  nature,  I  bless  God  that  I 
ever  knew  her — for  to  know  her  was  to  love  her. 
And  it  will  ever  be  to  me  a  source  of  the  most 
grateful  recollection,  that  I  enjoyed  her  warm 
friendship,  and  was  permitted  in  some  humble  de- 
gree to  minister  to  her  Christian  edification  and 
comfort  during  the  closing  and  afflictive  months 
of  her  useful  life,  and  to  impart  Christian  conso- 
lation to  her  in  the  dying  hour. 

But  the  scene  is  closed.  Death  could  not  spare 
the  revered  and  loved  one,  and  God  wished  to 
close  her  warfare,  and  take  her  from  the  struggles 
and  labors  and  sorrows  of  her  pilgrhnage,  to  rest 
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in  His  bosom  of  everlasting  love.  Her's  is  a  bright 
crown,  and  a  rich  reward  of  grace.  She  has  met 
those  loved  ones  who  fell  asleep  in  Jesus  before 
her ;  and  together  they  rejoice  before  the  throne 
of  God,  having  heaved  the  last  sigh,  uttered  the 
last  groan,  shed  the  last  tear.  We  would  not  call 
her  back.  No,  rest  peaceful  spirit,  till  together 
we  meet  in  the  kino-dom  of  Christ ! 

We  thank  God  that  He  so  graciously  interposed 
at  her  dying  hour,  delivering  her  from  all  those 
fears  which,  in  contemplating  the  exigency,  had 
so  oppressed  her  spirit — enabling  her,  as  she  saw 
the  end  approaching,  solemnly  to  recognize  His 
hand,  and  submit  herself  to  His  holy  will,  and  in 
conscious  weakness  and  unworthiness  to  commit 
her  soul  entirely  to  Christ,  saying :  "  Hangs  my 
helpless  soul  on  Thee  r  and  thus  with  perfect  calm- 
ness to  await  the  dread  messenger.  Yes,  we  thank 
God  for  her  character,  her  eminently  useful  life, 
and  her  peaceful  death.  She  had  served  her  gen- 
eration by  the  will  of  God,  and  she  came  to  her 
end  in  a  good  old  age,  universally  beloved  and 
lamented — like  a  shock  of  corn  fully  ripe  and  fit 
for  the  master's  use :  nor  shall  we  soon  look  upon 
her  like  again. 

To  us  there  is  a  dark  side  to  this  dispensation. 
Death,  in  her  removal,  has  made  a  wide  breach 
here.  A  large  circle  of  strongly  attached  relatives 
and  friends  mourn  her  loss ;  she  was  the  last  link 
which  connected  their  present  with  the  past :  that 
is  now  broken — the  venerable  and  fondly  cher- 
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ished  relic  is  gone.  The  poor  and  the  wretched 
have  suffered  a  great  loss ;  her  mild  eye  will  no 
longer  glisten  as  they  pour  into  her  ear  the  tale 
of  their  sorrows,  her  generous  hand  will  extend 
relief  no  more.  The  cause  of  Christ  has  lost  a 
firm  and  constant  friend,  who  labored  for  its  pro- 
motion to  the  last,  and  the  Christian  ministry  one 
of  their  warmest  sjmipathisers  and  most  generous 
patrons.  And  oh  !  the  loss  to  this  town,  this  so- 
ciety, this  church  !  Alas,  alas  !  what  sad  ruin  has 
death  wrought ! 

But  our  loss,  and  the  public  loss,  is  the  eternal 
gain  of  the  dear  departed.  Her  spirit,  doubtless, 
is  at  rest  in  the  bosom  of  her  covenant  God ;  and 
the  lovely  and  venerable  form  which  we,  with 
weeping  affection,  have  committed  to  the  tomb, 
shall,  when  her  Lord  appears,  come  forth  again, 
in  His  resurrection  likeness,  immortal  and  glo- 
rious. The  enemy  which  has  laid  her  in  the  dust, 
she,  by  Christ's  power,  shall  triumph  over,  at  the 
resurrection  of  the  just.  An  angel's  hand  could 
not  save  her  from  the  grave ;  legions  of  angels 
cannot  retain  her  here.  Her  body  sleeps,  but  it 
sleeps  in  Jesus.  The  Spirit  who  took  possession 
of  it  as  His  temple  in  life,  still  resides  in  it,  and, 
amid  all  the  changes  which  pass  upon  it  to  cor- 
ruption and  dust,  He  will  sacredly  guard  and  keep 
it  as  the  property  of  the  Redeemer,  a  member  of 
His  mystical  body ;  and  will,  when  Jesus  comes, 
restore  it  again,  a  glorious  form,  every  way  like 
His,  and  fit  for  His  kingdom.     "  TJns  corruptible 
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must  put  on  incormption ;  and  this  mortal  must  jDut 
on  immortality."  It  is  God  who  makes  this  glo- 
rious announcement.  His  power  can  effect  the 
mighty  transformation  ;  His  word  of  promise  can- 
not fail.  As,  therefore,  "Jesus  died  and  rose 
again,  even  so  them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus, 
will  God  bring  with  Him."  Here,  then,  let  us  dry 
our  tears.  Let  us  look  to  Jesus,  "  The  Resuerec- 
TiON  AND  THE  LiFE,"  who,  at  the  last  day,  will  bring 
all  those  with  Him  in  glory,  who  have  fallen 
asleep  in  His  arms.  Let  us  comfort  one  another 
with  these  precious  Revelations,  and  by  a  living 
faith  in  Christ  be  prepared  for  the  dying  hour, 
that  Ave  may  have  a  part  in  the  triumphant  resur- 
rection of  the  just.     Amen. 


